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Summary: This is what happens when Mia can't stand it. 


Being a healer must be difficult. Oneshot. 


*Chapter 1*: Silly Mia! 


This just came straight from my head. So if it's bad, 
just say it. 


After the first battle between Saturos and Menardi at Venus 
Lighthouse, Isaac and his group cheered for their first 
victory. 


However, they were hurt, badly hurt, so hurt that they both 
Cannot get up. 


For Menerdi, she was badly bruised on her arm and legs. Her 
clothes and hair were drenched wet from Mia's djinni. 


As for Saturos, he was worse. His armor was broken on the 
shoulders and chest, his front hair was ruined, and his legs 
were numb. 


So while the group cheered, Mia, a Mercury adept from Imil 
felt so bad for them. / need to do something! She was a 
healer from Imil and she can't stand to see hurt people and 
so she did it. She walked towards the injured foes. 


"MIA! WHAT ARE YOU DOING!" cried Garet in confusion. Mia 
turned around and had tears in her eyes. 


"I-| need to do this!" Mia began to glow and Isaac and the 
others stood and watch Mia wondering what she's going to 
do. 


"Maybe she'll finish them up, being stronger than Saturos 
and Menardi." said Ivan to Isaac. Isaac nodded, then he eyes 
grew wide. 


"Mia!" 


"PURE PLY!" casted Mia and a little fairy was summoned and 
healed Saturos and Menardi. 


Isaac, Garet, and Ivan had their eyes wide and mouths 
gaping. 


15 minutes later... 


Saturos and Menardi laughed for their combat against Isaac 
and his gang. They walked toward the beacon, ready to cast 
the Venus Star. 


On the other hand, Isaac and his group laid on the bottom 
floor; Isaac and Ivan being downed from battle, and Garet 
and Mia nearly close of being downed. 


"That's it, Mia." concluded Garet in a stern face, "you're 
going back to Imil. No if's, and's, or but's!" 


"I'M SORRY!" 


